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The NA Tux and Fionns of Things : or the PERFECTIONS ) 


GOD, a STANDING RULE 0 try all Dofirines aud Experience 57. 
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. HEN Truth's attact'd by daring Foes, 
. Duty obliges to 2 e 
Since many Errors now abound, 
And Vice is ſpread the Nation round. 


Shall Veſley ſow his hurtful] Tares, 
Or ſcatter round a thouſand Snares; 
Telling how God from Wrath may turn, 
| And love the Soyl he thought to burn; 
And how, again, his Mind may move 
Too hate, where he has vow'd to love: 
' How all Mankind he fain would ſave, 
| Yet longs for what he cannot have; 

| Who looks for Fruit from every one, 

i Where ke no Seeds of Grace hath town; 
*F Expecting Thorns and Thiſtles might 

| Yield Grapes, and Figs, to his Delight: 
| Jaduſtrious thus to ſound abroad, | 
A diſappointed, changing Gon. 


+ Who fondly hug the tireſome Chain; 

But while thoſe treach'rous Paths they tread, 

” Their Money's ſpent for Huſks, not Bread: 
* Vain is their Hope, their Strength is ſpent, 

For what will yield them no Content. 

Vet of their Doings fondly boaſt : ' 

„ This Siſter's perfect, That almoſt “*. 

5 Sure their Perfection muſt ſound odd, 

Who worſhip an imperfe&t God : | 

Can Hell more ſtrong Deluſions find ? \ * 
Or Rome impoſe upon Mankind? 


| Thus he beguiles his num”rous Train, 
| 
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* Alluding to the Doctrine of, inherent Perſection, ſtrangly preached up by t 
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O Bipotry ! diſtracting Thought! - 
What Is haſt thou on Mankind brought? 
Thy pow'r is ſeen in Church and State, 4 
'Thine's fooliſh Love, and furious Hate; | 
"Theſe two Extremes are always ſeen, | 
Nor Moderation ſteps between: | 
Where will thy ſtrange Contentions end, 
Thou Reaſon's Foe, Sedition's Friend! 
Who can thy Captive-Slavez reſtore ? 
Wen wilt thou die, and riſe no more? 5 
While we attempt thy Bands in vain, [ 55 F 
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There's none but Gop can break thy Chain, 
| Whs haſt thy Tens of Thoulands ſlain. 
We long thole peaceful Days to ſee, 

When He ſhall riſe and ſcatter thee. 
| 
| 


No rouſe from ſlee y Sloth my Pen, | 

Be Truth thy Theme, fit looſe from Men; | 
Bold in thy Makcr*: Caule appear, 1 | 
Let Furies rage, or Critics ſneer ; | 
Arminian Faction firſt ſurvey, _ | 4 
The growing Evil of the Day; | 
Where Man's extoll'd in Power and Skill, 
And Gop ſubſervient to his Will: 

Such boalt they*ve Reaſon for their Guide, 
And how Things fit on every Side ; 


. their own Eyes, their Ways ſcem right: 


at let us bring them to the Light, 

here ſearch them out, that all may ſee + 
What Name for ſuch will beſt agree. 
Though many different Sorts we find, | 
*Tis.two determines all Mankind, | | \ 
He that a Sovereign Gop obeys, . q 
And through a Mediator prays, | 
It Hell oppoſe, or Men blaſpheme, | | 
Chriſtian ſhall ſtand his proper Name: | 
But he who owns no GoD at all, 8 | 
At preſent we will Atheiſt call. | 


What ſhall J ſay, O ſtupid, blind! 
Who Wold Chrift ranſom'd all Mankind: 
Jet ſome are hoſt for whom he dy'd; 
Pray how was Wiſdom here employ'd ? | | 1 

But ſome to ſet this Matter clear, 8 | 
Diſpenſe with Gov's Foreknowledge here 
Such ſay, He can't know certainly, 4 | 3 
Who would, or who would not comply, 8 
Becauſe the Creature here acts free, 


' And this might not, or that migiut be, 
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But while they boaſt they've Power at Eaſe, | 


To do, or not, juſt as they pleaſe ; 
Sill one of theſe muſt ſurely hit, 


If do a Thing they can't omit ; 


And if they're free in ing one, 

The other's ſurely let alone, 

And Gon did certainly forek now, 

That they'd omit, and this they'd do; 

He views the Riſe and End of Things, 

From Sparrows up to pompous Kings; 

The Death of Chrift we plainly find 
ell out as was before deſign'd. 


Thy Seed to Abra'm Gop declares, 
Shall ſerve within a Land not theirs; 
And whom they lerve thall uſe them ill, 
Whilſt they four hundred Years tulkill ; 
Then will he judge their great Offence, - 
And, with much Prealure, bring thine thence z 


And thou in Peace ſhall quit this Stage, 
Be buried in a good old . 


Can any one his Preſeience doubt, 


Who reads how every Cale fell out ? 


They may their Random Scheme advance, 
And talk ot Things that fall by Chance; 
But after al! Pd have them know, 
With the Supreme it can't be ſo. 


To ſolve the Point let this ſuffice 
If Things from his omniſcient Eyes 
Lie hid, that ſhall To-morrow be, 

All that's To day he caunat tee: | 
For then To-arorrow he'll know more; 
So can't be what he was before. 


Redeem'd by Blood, yet ſent to Hell, 


Strange to conceive, and ſtrange to tell! 


Dare Satan yie with him for Might, 
Or can he rob him of his Right? 
5 he ſo far with Man prevail, 

o make his firſt Intentions fail; 
And ſink his Workmanſhip to nought, 
Had he vot had a Jecond I hought; 


1 _ comes it that his Will is eroft, 


Would have all ſav'd, yet lome are loſt ? 
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Can Diſappointments thus commence 
With him who is Omnipotence? | 

Tf ſuch a Caſe ſhould e'er fall out, | 

"Tis Want of Power in him no doubt. 


Some turn to us, and thus reply, 
Vou often ſay Gop cannot die, 
Nor yet his Promiſe falſify : 
Hence they conclude, and baſely too, 
There's Things above his Power to do. 


Thus they reverſe the Argument, 
Put Weakneſs for Omnipotent : 
*T'would prove him weak ſhould this prevail, 
No Need of Power to err or fail ; 
Errors to ſinful Worms belong, 
Becauſe they're weak, not *caule they're ſtrong. 


Did Jeſus bleed and ſuffer ſcorn, 
For all that was and ſhould he born? 
Sure Juſtice could not here do well, 
To make him ſmart for thoſe in Hell; 
And till in Torment ſuch detain, | 
To make them pay that Debt again: 
If ſo, *tis obvious io each View, 
One of theſe two muſt needs be true; 
That Juſtice is * become, | 
Or Chris has poorly paid for lome. 


If Creatures Heaven in Part obtain, 
Mercy for ("+ 5 1 Souls is vain: 

Mercy and Merit can't unite, 

For one mul flee the other's Sight: 
For if Salvation's of the Lord, © 
The Creature can no help afford) 
Tf they in this great Work have Share, 
How many Seviours then are there? 
And if a Sawviour's not alone, 
Surely in fact there can ve none, 


If Man may fail and come to naught. 
Where efficatious Grace is wrought, 
This Gift muſt be imperteQ then, 
And hurtful to the Souls of Mn. 
Who can maintain-that Gop is juſt, © _. 
Or in his Grace put all their Truſt? DEG: 
Or is the Caſe determin'd ß 5 
The Creatures Acts of Piety? © © 7 
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hen why to Grace ſuch Trophies raiſe ? | 
y well-diſpoſe Self take Praiſe. 


If Gop don't love till Man begins 
To know himſelf, or loath his Sins, 

ow comes blind Man himſelf to know, 
Dr whence doth his Repentance flow ? 

Is't from himſelf, or from above; 

he effect of Fear, or that of Love? 

robn the Beloved puts it thus, 
- We lo ve, becauſe be firſt low'd us. 

But ſome proud Boaſter here will ſay, 
Love, *tis in a different Way : 
T will much increaſe as I obey : 
ind when I from my Duty fall, 

e loves me leſs, or not at all. 


Such Love as this muſt needs diſcover 
reat Imperfection in the Lover; 
Mov'd by the Creature's wavering, 
Like and diſlike the ſelf ſame thing: 
Such Thuughts as theſe are far below 
he Go my Soul deſires to know, 
ere not my future Crimes foreſeen, 
hen mighty Grace itept in between 
I was but Duſt he knew full well, 
Ind could do nothing but rebel; 
hat ſhould nat hinder his Deſign . 
hoſe Love's the ſame, and can't decline : 
was Love begun, and ſhall proceed ; 
e will not break the bruiſed Reed. 


If once helov'd, and ever ſhall, 
\ changing Gop's no Gop at all. 
In Nineveb of old we find 


To will a Change, and change his Will, 
Differ as much as Good and III. 

t in his Love he ſhould decline, 
here does his Power and Goodneſs ſhine ? 
he from Good to Better grow, 
He can't eternally be ſo; 
Should Infinite be laid aſide, 

r one Perfection be denied, 


Tho could the Chriſtian's Cauſe maintain? 
>» Pr who could Right from Wrong explain? 


[her 


le chang'd Affairs, not chang'd his Mind: | 
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tr motable, unwiſe, and weak; A 5 
Such Worſhip's falſe, and all's to ſeek. 


Should I their changing G»Dp addreſs, | | 1 
What Ground have I to hope Succeſs? | 
How can [I pray to ſvit his Mind, 

Who turns and wavers as the Wind ft 

For what To day he may approve, 

Perhaps To-morrow's loſt his Love, 

Should he be talking, how can L h 1 
Expect he'll hearken to my Cry; | 9 
Or, if perſuing, then I doubt | 4 W | 
I n&er ſhall find his Winding out 4 | 

If on a Journey, I ſhould fear 

He cannot at a Diſtance hear 

And if I cal] aloud, I may 

Give great Offence another Way: 

Perhaps in Sleep he's clos'd his Eyes, 9 
And will be touchy if he riſe: 3 4 
How can my Soul direct her Pray'r, , | 3 
Who knows not how, nor when, nor where 3 1 
This and the Heathens Gop's the fame, . 
They differ nothing but in Name, | . 
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A Log of Wood may ſerve as well, 

And of the two he muſt excel] 
Where'er I ſet him, there he ſtands, 

Nor need I fear his Eyes or Hands: 

He ne'er exerts his Power in vain, ; 5 
Nor loves and hates, and loves again; 
Whate'er he knew he ne'er forgot; 
Admits no Error, changes not: 
Whene'er he ſpeaks he is obey'd, 

Nor can his Councils be betray'd : _ 

Nor Diſappointments vex his Head, 
Performs whatc'er he promiſed; =» 

None of his Right e'er him bereav'd, 

Cannot deceive, nor be deceiv'd. 
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Are theſe the Men who boaſt their Scheme, 
Shall put Good Works in high Eſteem, 
Then Man's Free- agency extol, 
How Wiſe, how Great, and Good withall; 
He's free to chuſe, or Good or Ill, 
Nor Dreams a Bias on his Will. 
The Docttines thus of Grace abuſe, . 
And ſuch reproachful Language uſe ; pe 9g 
Was I an Object of this Onoies: tia dB eas 2, 73. WAN Ave. 4 
. I'd give a looſe to en Vice: x. 
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For thoſe who hold it often ſay, 

He can't refuſe or put away. 

Why need | read, or pray, or faſt, 
If *rwont ſecure me Heaven ar laſt + 

Hence all Religion from my Sight, 

Tt T can't be a Gainer by*t; 

A laſting A-gument to prove 

Such, Strangers to conſirainiig Lowe, 


Aſk them the Way to Reſt and Bliſs, 
G 4 Works, they te! YOU, Cannot mils z 


*& This is the al! they have to bring, 


They know the Name, but not the Thing, 


* Howy mercenary is their End, 

Waile they to Holinets pretend ? 

They think they're Good, if they refrain 
From Sin becaule of future Pain: 

As thou,h th' Eternal does approve 

Works better done trom Fear chan Lowe: 

If all they do's (1h rough Fear of Hell, 


If they're 292d Works, they're not done well. 


Is this the End of all their Ton? 
2 Where's their Obedience all the while? 


Their Syſtem's Right they'd have us know; 
”Tis Reaton, Rralon tells chem lo ; 
| Realon ſhall gude them on their Way, 
And all their Attion> rightly (Way. 
They tell us, rhey've a Right to chaſe, 
This theit Familiar, that retule, 
This they'll exalt, while that lies low: 
But G »D's unjutt it he does (fo. 
Sure theſe from R aton's Puh mult ſtray, 
| Or who i Socereign,, GD or they? 
All Crea:ures here wey will deſtioy, 
For fooliſh Sport and Luxury; 
B it Gop his Promiſe muſtHut-do, 
Or he's un wiſe and cru: too: 
For no ſuch Promiſe I can find, 
As ſpecial Grace to all Mankind, 


They tell us, All ingroſs his Care, 
Alike his Love and Mercy ſhare; 
And all aitke ſhail have fair Play, 

To ſave or calt their Sou 5 away, 


Is this the Caſe, I {ain would know, 


How they account for Things below ? 


\ 
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Why one ſhall to a Sceptre riſe, 

That on a Dunghill lives and dies; 
Why th:s ſhail fill a Chair of State, 
While that ſhall ſuffer Scorn and Hate; 
Why one in Health and Vigour plays, 
Another groans out all his Days; 
Why one ſhall live an ancient Sire, 
And that in tender Years expire; 
Another penetrating wiſe, 

While there a grov'ling Idiot lies. 
Then, next, thy Tempers diſagree, 
Why ſome reſerv*d and ſome more free ; 
Some Heat of Paſſion ſeldom know, 
And ſome are almoſt always lo; 

Why ſome enjoy their native Iſle: 

And others languiſh in Exile; 

Why Goſpel Light is Britain's Lot, 
And the wild Izdians hear it not. 


Does Man's Salvation then depend 
On what's his own to recommend ? 
Is't in th'Endowments of the Mind? 
Then why are all to Vice inclin'd ? 
Why all who would this Bleſſing gaze, 
Are ſure to will and run in vain ? 

Old Iſaac's Will to Eſau's bent, 

And E/au's WilPs as much intent; 

Rebecca's Will to Facob turns, 

And Facob's Will as eager burns: 

Eſau muſt hunt the Fields with Care, 
nd hopes to meet the Bleſſing there; 

Jacob thoſe Meaſures would forbid, 

And runs to gain it with a Kid: 

They will at Home, thoſe run Abroad, 

But yet the Bleſſing's all of Gop, 

Who'as Power to lave alive or kill, 

And will have Mercy where he will : 


Some he'll give up to their Heart's Luſt, 


And in ſo doing ſtill be juſt, | 


This awful Truth they cannot ſee, 
But call't a horrible Decree ; 
And this Concluſion tarther draw, 
God's Sovereign act's the Devil's Law. 


Wh 2 


Bluſh, Fe/ey, bluſh, be fill'd with Shame 
Doom thy vile Poem “ to the Flame: 
What Tongue thy horrid Crime can tell? 
Put Saints to ſing the Song of Hell! 


» is 
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ZHaſte hence to Rome, thy 5 Place; 
ZWhy ſhould we ſhare in thy 

Wie need no greater Proof to fee 
ZThy Blaſphemies with theirs agree. 


iſgrace ? 


Z What Soul to Hell for nought is ſent ? 
*Is Preterition Puniſhment ! 

Sure Sin's the Cauſe, not paſſing by, 
Why any ſhall in Torment lie: 

If ſuch as Children weren't foreknown, 
He'll not deny them what's their own, 
Does he incline their Hearts to Vice, 
Or do they freely ſin by Choice ? 

Is he unjuſt in leting thee 

: Abuſe, defame his wile Decree? 
{No, rather ſay'ts their Happineſs, 


Who are reſtrain'd from this Exceſs : 


Now 


She me where he nis Promite fails, 
Before thy Blaſphemy prevails r 


If theſe can't with thy Judgment ſquare, 
Sop's Ways are equal, leave it there: 
Reaſon is loſt in ſhewing why, 

?*Tis only ſolv'd in Sow'reignty. 

80 he will Grace on {ome bettow, 
And this is Reaſon good to know, 

It is his Will it ſhould be ſo. 
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* I cou d the Devil's Law receive, 
Unieſs reftrain'd by Thee, 


I cou'd ( Good God) I con'd believe 
The HORRIBLE DECREE, 


Hymn the 6th, Page 20. Intitled on God's everlaſting Love, London, Printed by 
W. STRAHAN, and i. id at the Foundery, near Upper Moor- fields. It appears there 
re two Books of Hymns bearing this Title, the other Printed at Briſtol, in the 
Tear I741, with that preſumptuous Maſter-piece of Iniquity in it, called the 
Horribie Decree. Both Books allowed, by the Followers of che WIESLIE VS, to be 


rete by one or both of them, 
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Now their deſtructive Poiſon flee, 

Pity their Infidelity ; 
Adore that Hand whoſe Power can raiſe; 
Dead thoughtleſs Worms to ſpeak his Praiſe, 


| 
Wh t Mortal's Tongue can ſound Abroad, 
This great I AM, the M ghty God, 
Whole Works and Word alou4 proclaim, 
The great Perfections of his Name: 
In Eſſ-nce One, in Perlon Three, 
Tue glorious great Immenſity. 
Ten thouſand thouſand Thoughts may riſe, 
In Faith tranſporting Extacies. 
Anon I'm to this Period brought, 
He is what Morals never thought: 
Then why ſhould I attempt to ſhew 
What finite Duſt ſhall never kuow. 


| Can Bands of Angels tell us how 
He awells in his Eternal Now? 

Time can't that glorious State compare, 

Paſi and to come, are Preſent there; 

All Things at once appear in View, 

To him there's nothing old or new. 


This is the Chriſtian's God and Guide, 
Whence all his Wants are well {upplicd ; 
When Faith leads on to Things unſeen, 
Nor Clouds nor Billows roll between, 
His Foot with Golpel-Truths being ſhud, 
Moves {wittly on 10 worſhip Gop; 

To him alone he pays his Vov 
12 ano Reſerves for Kimmon now: 

e with the Plalmiſt makes his B aſts, 
And triumphs in the Lord of Iloſts. 

O! how I love thy Law, he cries, 

And runs his Race with [wcet Surprize, 
Fear cannot drive, as Love can draw, 
To do Obedience to the Law: 

Was future Torments done away, 

The Soul would equally obey. 


If in the Furnace he is try'd, 
Wiſdom itlelf for him's employ'd ; 
Nothing can *ſcape the piercing Eye, 
Ot his R- finer letting by, 

Wnoſe tender Lowe ſhall then appear, 
Nor will he ſearch him too levere ; 


What's 
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What's for his Good he there ſhal] find, 
And leave his Droſs and Tin behind. 


It he for Bread or Water cry, © 
His Go ſha'l bring a quick Supply; 
The barren Wilderneſs thall yield 
Provifion, as a fruittul Field: 
At his Command the R 1cks obey, 
And lend their gliding Streams away, 
Why need he doubt iis daily Bread, 
Who ott by Ravens has been fed? 
Fr Gop his Promile will tulhl, 
® Che Earth thall help the Woman Rtil:*, 
Thus, it by Want o Pin oppreſt, 
He'll praiſe his Gop and ay 'tis beſt ; 
Calm in his Soul, he's led to lee, 
*T was not withuut an J need be. 


Tf perſecute d, ſtill ſupply'd; 
Or it caſt down, he's not deſtroy' d: 
He hopes through Fear, joys in Diſtreſs, 
D-pending then on Faith/julreſs. 
Whate're he meets with in the Way, 
Strength is proportion*d to his Day; 
Tf he perceives Corruptions riſe, 
The 'Tempter rage, and Hell ſurpriſe, 
Or when to Good he is inclin'd, 
An4 to perform he cannot find, 
Yet Ancient Love the ſame abides, 
Although his Countenance he hides: 
He ſhi!l not fail his Courſe to run, 
Grace ſhill compleat the Work begun. 
It diſmal Horror ſpread him round, 
Ius Grace not Sin ſhill fuperabound; 
To Gp his Ciſe he recommends, 
And on his mighty Power depends: 
Purge me he cries, from ſecret Sin, 
Subdue thoſe Cancantites within s 
Sway me with R-uvercntal awe, 
Cavle me to Love and keep thy Law. 
If Weeping for a Night endure, 
The Morniag Light {h 41] Joy pIOCUTE 3 
His Countenance he'll ſoon dilplay, 
An chaſe thele gloomy Fogs away 
His Sou! ſhall then be led ro trace 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace; 
Love fills his Heart, and tunes his Lays, 
His Sighs are turn'd to Songs of Prailes 


6116 0 
In humble Raptures how he's led, 
To talk of Chrift his living Bread. 


| 
ll Thovgh long my Foot has gone aſtray, 
And wander'd in a coubttul Way, 

If Beneath a Load ot Guilt and Sin, 

O ppreſs'd without, diſtreſs'd within; 
How have Idragg'd the captive Chain! 

| Look'd to the Hills, and look'd again, ; 
| 


Built on the Sands, and built in vain. 
He comes, he comes, and ſets me free, 
I that was blind am made to ſee; 

I By Nature loſt, by Grace l'm found: 
And Chrift receives me ſafe and ſound : 

If He is my glorious Head of Grace, 
My Hope, my Truſt, my Dwelling-{lace : 
He is my Helper in Diſtreſs, 

My ture Foundation, Righteouſneſs. 

If the ſharp Beam of 1 ruuble ipread, 
In fcorching Rays about my Head, 
He is my Rock, whole Shade ſupplys 
Wich cooling Breaths, and ſoochs my Cries : 
His Strength in Weakneſs does appear, 
His Light through Darkneſs ſhines moſt clear: 
I His Wi/dom o'er my Folly reigns, 

HH! W hat I know not, he well explains: 
My naked Soul thus He ſupplys, 

And I am comely in his Eyes: 

He is my Bread that ſhall endure, 

|} Where everlaſting Streams are ſure; 
He'll not his Handy-work decline, 

Pm his Belov'd, and he is mine; 

Fleſh of his Fleſh, Bone of his Bone: 
As Head and Member we are one; 
Infeparable, ne'er to part, 

I have his Love and he my Heart; 

| His Name I'll praiſe, and ever ſhall, 

| My Great, my everlaſting All. 
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What richer Gifts can Worms poſſeſs? 

WI need no more, nor can have leſs, 
My Prophet here to make me wile ; 

My Pri, to offer Sacrifice; 

W My King, to whom Þ]] Homage pay, 

Who does a righteous Sceptre ſway. 
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My Sh-pherd, who my Soul maintains, 
And leads to peaceful fertile Plains; | 
His watchful Eye, and tender Care, 

[Shall guard me round, and feed me there. 
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My Bridegroom, who pronounces me 


omely and fair to th' laſt Degree; 


Brought to the Church, my Mother's Houſe, 


He calls me his beloved Spouſe; 
Pucs his left Hind beneath my Head, 
hile round about his Right is laid. 


Securely bleſs'd in him I dwel], 
Can triumph over Death and Hell. 
It for a Time he ſhould forbear 

To let me read his Love and Care, 
Then I grow faint and drowſy too, 

And ſpot my Garment through and through; 
*To my Complaint I hear him ſay, 
My Soul ſtill hates to put away: 
Then, then I know, what ' tis to find 
* Submiſhon and a willing Mind. 


He in my Stead my Surety ſtands, 


3 Confirm'd by everlaiting Bands; 


This he engag'd cer Time begun, 
To pay the Debts that I ſhould run; 
Moſt fitly qualify'd to do : 


The Work he was aſſign'd unto. 


Paſs'd through the World in mean Degree, 
Through Hunger, Griel, and Poverty 
Firm as a Flint his Face was ſet, 


I When with the armed Band he met; 


Whom ſeek ye, laid he, is it ae? 
If ſo, then theſe mult ell go tree 
O! to behold his hending Hcad, 
And hear him tay Tig Hniſbed; 
How this excites my Soul io praiſe, 
To love and ſerve him all my Days. 


If Troubles riſe and grieve me ſore, 
My elder Brother's gone before; 
Who's not regardlels of my Cries, 
And well knows how to ly mpathize : 


Beſides he is my chietelt Friend; 


For whom he loves, he loves to th'End ; 
It Sin is prevalent in me, 

No Spot, no Wrinkle he can (ee; 

For when it draws me to comply, 


the bids me ſay, *Tis no more J, 
Who in this mix'd impertect State 
Oft do the very Things 1 hate. 
Sin in his own he can't approve, 


That has his Hate, and I his Love 


” 
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Behind his Back they all are hurPd, 
He'll ſave my Soul, or fink a World, 


If all my Foes in one combine, 
My Captain will not me decline; 
My Sword and Shield can never fail, 
And in his Strength I ſhall prevail: 
While he exalts his Banner high, 
All my Oppoſers yield or fly, 


He's the Phy/ician of my Soul, | 
Rebukes my Sickneſs, make me whole z 
My Faith can never doubt his Skil, 

But retts ſubmiſlive to his Will,” 


Who can my happy State declare? 
Beneaih a tender Father's Care, 
Who'll not negle&t when I complain, 
And does my Soul in Health maintain: 
Yea, cer I] ipcak, my Caſc he knows, 
And what's molt ncediul he beltows ; 
It I Backſlide, or go +ſtray, 
He calls, and fets me on my Way; 
Return to me thy Dwelling f lace, 
Return, return, I'll thee embrace. 
When in his Light Pm led to eye, 
His matchleſs Love on Calvary; 
Then in the Paths which he reſtores, 
My Soul obeys, admires, adures, 
She then diſcains all earthly Toys, 
And feeds on more ſubltantial Joys. 
My willing Soul,-then touch'd with Love, 
Swift as the Chariot. wheels do move. 


He is my Plot on the Deep, 

And does my Soul in lalety keep: 

It on the Brink of Ruin t-/{t, 

1 may be wreck'd, but can't be loſt 
My quick deliverance ſhall come, 
He ſtills the Scas, or wafts me home, 


Tf my laſt Mc utes dull ſhould move, 
And he withdraw that quickening Love ; 
Or gloomy Scenes ſhould overſpread, 

And in the Dark I'm put to Bed, 

Toe had the Earneſt heretofore, | 
And heard him tell of Joys in S ore, 
Where Pleaſures dwell for evermore: 
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My Saviour will attend me here, 

It Faith and Senſe do not appear; 
Eternal Arms ſhall raiſe me high, 

W here I ſhall dwell for ever nigh ; 
Drop all my Sorrows and Complaints, 
And join the Thouſands of his Saints, 


Till Wiſdom err, or Grace ſhall fail, 
Or Falacy for Truth prevail ; 

uſtice unjuſt, or Wong prove Right, 
Or Weaknels ſtand for Power and Might; 
Till then the Saint his Gp ſhall Hlels, 
And joy in Chrift his Righteoulnels, 
Let Zion's Sons their King proclaim, 
And ſing how glorious is his Name! 
Be this their Theme; O! buon leſs Grace, 
How well it fits my fintul Cale ! 


Arminians now their Scheme may prize, 
And boaſt of new Diſcoveries ; 
Things in their Natures This and That, 
And itrain at what they can't come at; 
What better Fitneſs can they find, 
Than Life and Light, for Dead and Blind, 
That all for whom a Saviour dy'd, 
Shall from his Fulacſs be ſupply'd, 


I might enlarge, but am confin'd, 
The Preſs forbids what I defign'd : 
This mult ſuffice inſtead of more, 
To ſhew, as was oblerv'd before, 
Who doth the living Gop ovey, 

Or who to helpleſs Idols pray, 


Now to conclude, they're ble{t who know 
This living Gop rules all belo'v, 
Who by each Providence diſplays 
Some deep D-ſign in Wiſt »m's Ways; 
But for the Grace he does beſtow, 
They praiſe the more, the more they know; 
Whilſt others, wandering aftray, 
Far ſhort of Gop their Homage pay; 
Can thoſe on mighty Paw?r rely, 
Or providential Goodneſs eye? 
How can they pay that Debt they owe, 
Who know not whence their Mercies flow; 
No Wonder ſuch to Errors run, 
Who know not Gop, abule his Sor. 
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My Soul, from all their Secrets flee; « 
Far from their Bands mine Honour be:; 
Their murdering Hands my Lord would flay ; 
As thoſe for whom He'd never pray: 

Gop's great Salvation is made known, 

For Walls and Bulwarks round his own ; 

But through Sclf-will, they'd fain erale 

The glorious Scheme of Sovereign Grace, 


| 
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PERSEVERANCE. 


A Þ 6X 


IN REPLY TO THE 


Reverend Mr. V E 8 LEY, &c. 


AS ever ſuch an empty Anſwer ſeen ? Ar; 


So weak, ſo wicked, foreign, falſe, and mean ? Is t 
Tue Author only beats the Air in vain, Tt « 


And aims at ſomething which he can't explain. 

In fine, the whole this mighty Piece affords, 

Is Spite, and Pride, and ſtrange unmeaning Words: 
Pleas'd with pertvering ſacred Writ, to ſhew, 
Salvation's not uf Grace, but what we do. 


He'd have us think it comes moſt richly fraught; 
In Anfwer to what Dr. Gill has wrote: 
Thanks to the Title, or *tis underitood 
As well of Little Zobz and Robin-Hood. 
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Door, no need to turn thoſe Darts aſide, 
hey either die in Air, or fly full wide; * 
ruth ſtands unſhaken, all this Babble's vain, 
nile Sion's King, will Sion's Cauſe maintain; 
I 5 choſe her for himſelf, his Dwelling's there, 
Ind can't forget the Children of his Care. 


Weſley, if thy preſumptious Lye prevail, 

dom may err, and mighty Pow'r may fail: 
race may deceive the Perſon where *tis wrought, 
nd all that Gop has laid may ſtand for nought. 
there's a Breach in everlaſting Love, 
hen Faith is vain, nor are they ſaſe above, 

his Truth ſh+]] never, never be forgot, 
hat Jacob's Gop, is Hs that changeth not. 


FV 
. 
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You once believ'd, you ſay, where you begin, 

hat Heav'n is bought for thoſe who leave their Sin; 
f your Foundation cannot ſtand the Teſt, | 
here's Room to doubt the Truth of all the Reſt. 


How Heaven is purchas'd you ſhould firſt explain, 
hen by what Pow'r vile Men from Sin refrain; 

A Saviour ſhed his Blood for Sin, not Heaw'n, 

To purcnale Perſons, not for Bleſſings given 
nere Satigfaction's rightly underſtood, 

Perſons, not Things, mult bear the Price of Blood; 
1d all thoſe Bletlings added can't but be, | 
he unteigned Gift of the Eternal Three, 


Is nothing certain dil leave my Sf? 
ii GoD not love Me till I firſt begin ! 

And will that Love decline as mine grows cold f 
Or can he hate me young, and love me old? 
Does Man's Obedience Happineſs obtain 

"hen all's of Debt, and Chrrift has died in vain; 

hen Saviour, Surety, Helper, Sacriſice, 

Are empty Sounds, and mere Abſurdities. 
Is this glad Tidings? Where can I depend ? 
It Chrift is wanting, I have n&er a Friend. 


Sir, I ſuppoſe your Meaning ſhould be this; 
O part with Sin is not to do emils ; | 
Then why this Confidence, this Spite and Pride, 
Thoſe many ſacred Texts thus villied? 
And why this Devil, with a Sneer, to ſay? 
bo wrongs my Ciuld, who takes its Bread away ? 
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Boaſt net Perfection, fince the Caſe is thus, 
Except tis perfect blind, or ſomething worſe. 


But, O] how impious, how profoundly baſe ! 
To talk of Sin as Conſequence of Grace ! 

That thoſe who live by Faith, may as they pleaſe, 
I Trample on [ ove, and live in carnal Eaſe; 

As thy the Grace of Gop docs not conſtrain 
The Hearts of thoſe helov'd to love again. 


I This is the Doctrine which the Tempter brought, 
| Read and conſider, tremble at the Thought! 
If thou'rt the Son of Gop then fear no Ill, 

„% What he has (aid he'll certainly fulfil ; 


% Neglect all Rule, go headlong to the Gromad.” 


The Ways of Gop he never once put in; 
Here read th (the Soul that's ſafe may ſin ;) 
Chooſe to be holy thou would ſet aſide, 

Thus he attack'd the Bridegroom, you the Bride. 


0 ! black Ingratitude from Hell below ! 
The grateful Chriſtian cannot argue ſo. 


What if my Prince ſhould kindly condeſcend 
To let me know he's always been my Friend; 
Paid off the many Scores that I ſhould pay, 

And ſends me freſh Proviſions Dy by Day; 

If Can I from hence ſuch vile Concluſions draw, 
To hate his Love, and fet at naught his Law: 
No, rather ſay, *twould make me ſpeak his praiſe, 
And ſtrive to ſerve him all my future Days. 


That Soul that's humbled with z Senſe of Sin, 
And feels, and loaths its Rottenffeſs within z 
That knows its helpleſs Caſe, and does conicls 

| He's nothing of his own. but Emptineſs, 

And by Divine Aſſiſtance can behold 

| More worth in Chrift than Pyramids of Gold, 
"Tho? Sin and Satan often make him doubr, - 
This bruiſed Reed ſhall ſtand the Tempclit out: 
A Glimple of Love ſhall chear him in the Way, 
And Strength be given equal to his Day. 

I in the gloomy Fit, where Horrors dwell, 
And he concludes h1mſelt next Door to Hell, 
His Gop ſhall pleaſant Paths to him reſlore, 
And make him ſing à Song unknown before, 


6 He's bid the Angels watch and guard thee round, 
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Mat mighty Arm that calm'd the raging Sea, 
Shall guard him round, ani guide him on his Way. 

hus, thus the Chriitian Man 1s tofs'd about, 
ſometimes his Faith prevails, and ſometimes doubt; 
Though various Changes may attend his Frame, 

is State ſhall evermore abide the ſame, 


When in his Light they eye the golden Chain, 
And can the Order of cach Link explain, 
rom Gop's Fore-knowledge down thro? Time, and then, 
Aſcending up to Deitv again; . 
Each Attribute concuis to make them bleſs'd, 
Sav'd to be call'd, and calPd to endleſs Reſt. 
hey with ſeraphic Views will ſweetly trace 
he glorious Heights and Depths of mighty Grace; 
0 ſee what was laid up in Chrift their Head, 
n Alam was not loft or forteited ; 
And while they lay i'the Ruins of the Fall, 
Eternal Arms were underneath theme]; 
hey being Ogjects of that Aucient Love, 
heir Fall in Adam could not that remove: 
And as th' Effect of Union to their Logo, 
He bids them live, and they obey his Word: 
hey lee as Adam lunk them into Sin, 
The Life and Death of Chrift has made them clean, 
Then how ſecure they ſtood e'er Time begun, 
And how eternal Settlements do run: 
If they are Children then they're Heirs of all, 
From him they did not, will not, cannot fall. 
As by Adoption they have this R-lation, 
The Nature's given in Regeneration; 
As by the ficlt chey*re Sons to the Creator, 
The latter has ch' Effect gives Children's Nature, 
Here they may fan i, and wonder, and adore, 
How Gop could love them welt”ring in their Gore 


When by th' Eternal Spirit thus they're led, 
To read their Intereit in a riſen Head; . 
What glaring Glory raviſhes their Eyes, 

In every Providence new Wonders rite ; 

It they're ſurrounded with Afflictions here, 

Or Bread and Water be their only Chear, 

Each needful Want he'll readily ſupply, 

Whoſe Ear is open to the Raven's Cry ; 
He ſends them earthly, ſends them heavenly Food, 
And makes each crouked Thing to work for good. 
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When they're tranſplanted in the Realms above, 
What Views they'll have of Everlaſting Love! 
When put Perfection on they'll plainly ſee : 


What was the Buſineſs of Eternity, | 
And fing che great Contrivance of the boundleſs Three, 


W:fley, no more advance this wretched Scheme, 
Nor plume thyſelf by robbing the Supreme. 
No more exalt proud Man at the Expence 

Of God's Fore-knuwledge and Omnipotence. 


Sir, in your next will you vouchſafe to ſhow, 
Who leads and teaches Ephraim to go? 
Who brings to Zion with a tender Care? 
Who keeps the Wheels of Love in Motion there, j 
And makes him joyſul in the Houſe of Pray'r? 
{ Who often puts io Flight contending Foes? 
Who ſtays the rough Wind when the Eaſt Wind blows ? 
Who makes him oft rejoice in Tribulation ? 
Aud hope and truſt alone, in Gop's Salvation. 
Would Gop beſtow on you his quickning Rays, 
| You'd own his mighty Pow'r and fing his Praiſe ; 
To Moles and Batts you'd calt your Idols then, 
| And give to lim what now you give to Men, 


SXEXLALNEXEXEXELEXLALLER 
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MONGREL PREACHER. 


DEUT. xxii. , 10; 11, TIT. ii. 8. 


HILE the Mongrel Calviniſt boaſts of his Skill, 
Runs yu againit Whitby, and caviis with Cd, 

Sets hinilcit to cortect cach extravagant Theme, 

And propuics to iter juſt berwixt each Extreme: 

Sometimes ses with Gil, while of Whitby he raves, 

T'aen tw #243 he runs while great Gilf he beilavcor ; 


* 
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Bays the Man I have juſt ſplit the Hair to my Mind, 

hen he's blunder'd along, like to one that's ſtark blind: 
Like a Guide in a Fogg, how he wanders about, 
Till he brings you at laſt where at firſt you ſet out: 

WV hat before he did grant you, hel! ſoon take away, 

hus he acts in his Jumbles, like Children at play; 

Wor when he's been led to talk things that are right, 
*Ffic'il ſoon Application them out of your Sight; 
ou'd think all his Studies were chiefly conſin'd, 
o bring Babel's Conluſton atreſh in your Mind. 


While of Gill he complains, he cries what do you mean, 
Do you think Human Creatures are like a Machine ; 
Here he bids poor Dead Sinners ſecure their Salvation, 
Get Faith, and get Chrift, and make home Application. 


By and By tacks about and takes Whitby to do, 
Says I'm no Free-willer Pd have you to know. 
As the Offspring of Adam are ſunk in the Fall, 
They are loſt, they are dead, they've no Pow?' at all. 
And as Gop by a ſovereign Att of his own, 
Hath made choice of a Number to make his Grace known; 
So in the Day of his Power he'll ſend forth the Dove, 
To quicken their Hearts as the Effect of His Love. 
What with one Hand he builds, with the other deſtroys, 
is | What he jult nuw afarn'd, he frankly devies, 
One half muſt be falſe when he's ſaid out his ſay, 
For who can give Credit to both Tea and Nay. 


If a Guinea in Gold or its like ſtruck in Braſs, 
T ſhould know at firſt View which for Current will paſs; 
But when Counters are gilt I muſt take ſpecial Care, 
It I take ſuch for Guineas, I'm drawn in a Snare. 


So where ever I hear, if I might have my Will, 
| Pd have't all of a Piece, either #bii/by ax Gill. 
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EDEIEIEIECECEIEEESTEIEDS 
THE READING DON. 


AN EXTEMPORY-POEM, 


Made while a limping Pretender, to the Tribe of Levi, was #leafing 
himſelf with, what He called, Preucbing. 


Prov. xxv. 14. 
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E HOLD our Don, in all his ſprightly Airs, 
LD) In gallant: Form, aſcends the Pulpit Stairs, 
Ihe flocking, Croud, for various Ends appear, 
Some to be ſeen, fome to ſee, and ſome to hear; 
And rare it is to find a Face fincere, n 
For you muſt note, ſuch Preachers often find, 
An Auditory, ſuited to their Mind; 
And while the Pſalm is ſinging, Don, an't pleaſe ye, 
Like to a Juggler, in the Pulpit's buſy. 
He from his Pocket does his Sermon lide, 
Which in his Bible he attempts to hide: 
Singing is ended, Den muſt now repair 
To ſeek to Gop, but wants the LIFE of Prayer 3 
A Flow of Words, in Form, you may diſcover, 
Which like a School-boy's Taſk 'is repeated over. 
When Payer, or ſomething like it's, at an end, 
And to the other Part he mult attend; 
Don's hard at work, that every thing might eaſe him, 
It ſeems is Cuſhion does not lie to pleaſe him, 
He ſinks a hole Pthe middle, where he tries 
To hide his Scribble from the Peoples“ Eyes, 
Then he attempts to open wide his Bock, 
„Pm the good Shepherd“ was the Text he took 
But whether Chrift or He's the Suhjett- matter, 
Tis hard to learn his Sermon ſhew'd the latter: 
He ſeem'd to read indifferently well, 
And, may be he could all his Fingers tell; 
Could ſum them up together with his Pen, 
And let us know his Thumbs and all make Tex. 
Thought I you need not pray'd ſo earnettly 
That from the Spirit you might find Supply, 
Had you omitted that you'd been as wile, 
And pray'd for Spectacles to ſuit your Eyes; 
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For while he read the Fragments he had penn'd, 
He mace a Feſcue of Ifis Finger's-end ; 

When on the People he eſſiy'd to look, 

His Thumb ſtood Centinel upon his Book; 
Uk any here ſhould blame our Don and lay, 
His Tongue before his Wit did trip away, 

This may be added, and I think molt juſt, 

That of the three his Finger would be firſt. 

How Innocent this Wooden Preacher ſtood, 
While he diſh'd out his Antichriftian Food. 

Be Mercy, Judgment, Life, or Death his Theme, 
Alls one with him, he itands as in a Dream; 
Laviſh of's Learning, throws about hard Names 
While all Mechanic Preachers he defames; 

Says they're not call'd or qualify'd to Preach, 
And tells, the Goſpel lies beyond their Reach: 

He quotes the Hebrew and the Greek to find, 

A meaning to a Text ne'er was deſign'd. » 


Don knows his Trade and carrys't on with Eaſe, 
Hard Words without a meaning can't but pleaſe. 
And when he's read his learned Sermon v'er, 
The People know as little as before. 
The gazing Auditory now conclude, 
That Don is wiſer than a Moltitude. 
They hear, they know not what, then Don is prais'd 
Perhaps tis Welch, for which he's Idoliz'd. 


I mourn'd the Cale, and dronping went away; 
Thought I, this Man can neither Preach nor Pray. 
uſt as much Food the Druggiſt's Shop affords 
ith Phy/ic, empty Drawers, and gilded Words, 


' A Cepy of a Leiter ſent to Dr. ABRNAUAM TAYLOR on bis late Per. 
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formance, entitled, An Addreſs to Young Students in Divinity, Sc. 


1 Cor. xiv. 6, 7, 8. 


OST wond'rous Sir, we admire thy Wit 
And proportion our Praiſe to the Senſe thou haſt writ; 
While ſome unto one Side the Queſtion keep true, 
Are expos'd to hard Cen{ures to pleaſe hut a few: 
In a different Orbit from ſuch thou art moving, 
Advancing ſuch Notions as molt are approving, 
Like a Parliament Man, who to ſhew himſelf big, 
Would fain be careſs'd both for Tory and Whig. 


p< 


— 


© 


Should Barkley or Baxter or Bellarmine riſe, 
Or the great Mr. Huſſey deſcend from the Skies, 
You might read in your Book, and let each of them ſee, 
You deſerve their Applauſe, for with each you agree. 
But take each by himſelf, this your Friends would Bress | 


* > od CD DOT) wo 


Read it loud in their Ears, but ne'er humour their Eyes; 
For what one may approve of, the reſt may deſpiſe. 


The firſt in his way, will you compliment, 
Since you l{trike at thoſe Men where bis Arrows were bent: 
Was the Golpclilt down he ſaw plainly enough, 
Such mult fall of themſelves, who hold Mongrel Stuff. 


You've jumbled enough to contule all Mankind, 

Or elſe we'll conclude he has alter'd his Mind. 

Where the Wird Necefary for Merit may ſtand, 

Sure Bellarmine cannuc but give you his Hand, 

While his DADA from Rome will this Favour beſtow 

To approach the od Chair, and falute his great Toe, 
And for what you have wrote in the Church's Defence, 
He'll declare you a Saint there a Hundred Years hence. 
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Yow'll have thanks from old Baxter, when he comes to wt 
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Why old Huſſey's reproach'd there need no more be ſaid, 
*Tis Reaſon ſutticient becauſe he is dead; 

Had the Man been alive and one half of it true, 

The World might have oegg'd, and not heard it from you. 


Keep that cloſe and paſs on to old Simon's vile Cale, 


How he pick'd up a Whore to his Shame and Diſgrace, 
You'll have Huſſeys Opinion "twas filthy indeed, 

So you need nat to doubt but in that you're agreed; 
But take care how he ſees why old Simon's here nam'd, 
If he finds it he'll ſcorn you, and make you aſham'd. 


Here if Huſſey decline you, the Carnal and Blind, 


Will by Thouſands appear, and d. late it's their Mind, 


Nor will here be an End of your Honour and Fame, 


For there's Legions of Devils approve of the lame. 


You run on againſt Botching as tho? *twas agreed 
By the World to approve you a Workman indeed; 
But from hence I conclude the Old Saying is jult, 
That the greateli of Whores will be ture to baul firſt. 


Since the internal Call is by you laid aſide, 
You ſhould fix on anuther whereby to abide, 
For 'tis hard thole young Parions that by you are made, 
Should be left in the dark how tv ſet up in Trade. 
Sir, be true to your Judgment, and tell to them all, 
That a Trumpet of Silver's a powerful Call; 
And a Call to be Paſtor muft always be clear 
From People that's Poor t a Hundred a Year, 


Tis no wonder to hear the Lay Preachers run down, 
By ſuch Raboi's as you who their Miſſion dilown; 
With what Fondneſs thou'd boalt the great Preacher thou'ſt made, 
But the Spirit of Gop is here ſpoiling thy Trade, 
Though you grudge them that honour that's jullly their due, ) 
Such can call Jeſus Lord, and Pfeach better than you; 5 
And for all your I- natute this Work they'll purſue. 
One Word to the Binder, and then PII conclude, 
And hope he'll excule me, nor judge I am rude, 


Six, 


When this Ricketty Brat comes under your Care, 
If thou'ſt any Tendernels uſe it with a Share; 


It is needlets to tell thee its Limbs are not ſound, 


For from one end to bother ſome Scabs may be found. 
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Brought forth from the heat of an angry Mind, | 1 
As the Effects pray ohſerve how it's troubled with Wind. 


Take care how you foil it or handle it rough, 
Ot 1tie't it is filthy and rotten enough, 


And its likely to meet with much hardſhip while here, 


For its Father declines in its Cauſe to appear; 
See its Cloathing be good, of the ſtrongeſt of Leather, 
\For*us the judgment of ſome it can ne'er hang together. 


I ſhould here have concluded had we nor been told, 
When you came in the Pulpit what you would unfold; 
How you'd batter down Error as it lay in your way, 
And be uletul to ſuch as was going altray, 


Now we hope you'll conſider with diligent Care, 
And attend to this Matter in Preaching and Prayer, 
When you offer a Chrift, which 15 not yours give, 
And exhort poor Dead Sinners to get him and live 


We would know what you mean when in Prayer you confeſs, 


The Offt-pring of Adam are nothing and leis; 8 
Snew buw Life is convey'd to a Sinner that's Dead, 
Ii before there's no Union to Chrift as their Head. 


** 0 
If the unborn Elect be your Theme (if you pleaſc) 
Let us know what you mean by ſuch jumbles as thele? 
Under Wrath, Heirs of Hell, flill the Hatred of Heawen. 


_ Chriſt has dy'd for their Sins, yet they are not forgiven, 


He'their Surety did ſtand, in their place he obey'd, 
He has aniwer'd the Laab yet the Debt is not paid; 
Yet they all ſhall be Juſt, and Belew'd in his fight, 
If they once can believe what is wrozg to be vigbt. 


Take care how you talk of Salvation compleated 
By Chrift on the Croſs, Sin and Satan defeated ; 
For by chance ſuch expreſſions as theſe you let ſly, 
For believing we're ſawv'd, for neglecting we die. 
When you talk of rich Grace as the tree Gift of Go», . 
If you call that a Purchaſe "twill found very odd. 
Firſt be all of a piece, e' er a War you proclaim, 
Or what e're you may think with D. D. to your Name, | 
Be*t with Foſter or Gill, it will end in your ſhame. 
Sce one end of your Sermon don't t'other confound, 
That Trumpet's uncertain that Jarrs in the ſound. 


Yours to ſerye you, 


1 
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It ſometimes turns up worle by half, 


( 29 ) 


To the Miniflers, meeting at Blackwell's Coffee Houſe, orcafioned by Mr. 
Wilson returning for Anſwer to Warwick Church's Requeſt (wherein 
they deſire their Aſſiſtance in helping them to a Miniſter) We cannot help 
you to one this Twelve Mon.hs.” . | 


To the Ingenions Gen'leman who found out an Anſwer to Warwick C burch? 
Letter, without ſaying, It it ſhould pleaſe the Lord to raiſe up an 
able Miniſter, we will let you know of him, and he of you. 


O you great Sirs the Praiſe is due, 
Whole Answer leem'd both wile and true; 
You're right in ſaying they mult ſtay, 
Who can make Parſons every Day? 
Your Hot-beds may be good anu ſtrong 
To bring them forward when they're young, : 
As Muſhrooms rile from Aſſes Dung, 
You torce them up we plainly know, 
As Cucumbers and Pumpkins grow, 
Yet what of that, we often find, 
The end is mils'd as firſt deſign'd; 
Your Stock is often (mall or bad, 
And where they're not, they can't be had. 


For People's Pence out comes a Calf. 


Good Sirs, tis well to take a Year, 
Let thoughtleſs Mortals ſcoff and jeer ; 
The next time pray take half a ſcore, 
Doubtlels they'll praile your Goods the more: 
Ir takes up halt a Year to tell, 
What Ergo means to know it well; 
Beſides, to teach them how to ſtand, 
W nat {orc the Wig, what Furm the Band, 
And how the Finger ſhoula proceed, 
The while they look about and read; 
Then where to place their Accents rights 
fad how to feign the Poets Flight. 

ow ferious when their Scheme is H., 
And plealant when of Grace they tell, 


6 39 v 
Be they in Earneſt or in Jeſt, 


This takes up Time, I will maintain, 
So Waraick's Friends need not complain. 


One thing I have omitted too, 
W That's what to Pirate, and from who, : 
Which is the leaſt they have to do: | 
The truth of's Sermon who will doubt, 
If bred at School that bears him out; 

t While ſome the inward Call commend; 
Here's Logick at the Finger's end. 


Hence Tinker John and Cobler How, 

| And ſuch as do attend the Plough ; } 
What need of Paſtors ſent us now, 

W You pray infeced for ſuch to come, 
Then fall to work and make us ſome. 

I Uzza is blam'd, pray where's the Sin? 

I th' Ark had tell where had they been? 


[EXEXERLLELERERELEEEEREREE 


0 the Glory of a Future State; occafioned by a Miniſler's declaring bis 
Satigſaction of the Bleſſed State of bis Daughter. 
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| | 1 anxious Sorrows here no more appear, 
F Since we have heard her Evidences clear. 
| | With Joy and Pleaſure ſhe could well relate, 
| Her Satisfaction in a Glorious State; 
And while her Body's view'd as breathleſs here, 
| Her Soul's triumphing in the upper Sphere, 
Encompaſs'd round with Love, enlarg'd to ſing 
| The Majeſty and Honours of her King, | 
Thoughts can't conceive, much leſs a mortal 'Tongue, 

| Declare the Wonders that attend her Song. ” 

| «Worthy the Lamb,” ſhe cries with thouſands join'd, 

| Worthy the Lamb that once his Breath reſign'd, 

While on his Throne he ſets in open View, 

And Thouſand Thouſands do this Work. purſue, 1 
| Saying, Power, Riches, Wiſdom, Strength's thy due. 
| Honour and Blefling, Glory we proclaim, 
|| 

1 


| 
| 


To ch' boundleis Mediator's boundleſs Name. 


That matters not, if well expreſs'd; | \ 
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Anon they turn their Eyes to, Things of Senſe, 
And view the various Scenes of Providence, 
There they behold how bravely they were led, 
In conſequence of Union to their Head. 
A Volume of ſuch glorious Scenes appear, 
In which they read the Mind of Gop molt clear, 
Through various Troubles how their Strength was try'd, 
-$4,ov'd to be Call'd, Call'd to be Glority'd. 
Though Sin and Satan, Hell and all did rage, 
Yet Everlaſting Love's the Title Page; 
TE Thus when the tolded Leaves their Log p uncloſes, 
They warble forth the perfect Song of Moſes. 


Then their enlarged Thoughts are led to trace 
The antient Stable Settlements of Grace, 
How ſure they ſtood in Chrift, their Glory Head, : 
F'er the Foundation of the World was laid. 
Such glorious Depths of Grace they'll here eſpy; 
T”engage their Tongues to all Eternity, 
And while each Office of the Tyxer's diſplay'd, 
An equal Glory to each Perſon's paid. 
They Harp, they Shout, their Hallelujahs fly, 
And reach the upper Arches of the Sky; 
There endle(s Pleaſures circling rowl along, 
„ | While each attend to ſing the Lams's new Song, 


' & hy 


Compleat in Glory ! how muſt that be ſhewn ? 
How they adoring ſtand, and how they own : 
Their LorDp, and caſt their Crowns before the Throne 
This Taſk's too high for Finites te relate, | 
The perſect Glory of the Gioxr STars. 


x | ACROSTICKS, 
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To Dr. GILL, On The Cauſe of God and Truth.” 


The Fi rſt Part, 


1 Man we offer willingly, 

ur praiſe to Gop, the ſecond place to Thee, 

H ow well thou haſt the Goſpel Scheme detended, 
N or ſetw'd thoſe Texts, to ſpeak what av't intended. 


& G on brave Soul let Works ne'er ſhare the Crown, L 
If Truth's eſtabliſſi'd, Erfor mult fall down : | 

L et not Arminis boaſt what he hath done, | 

L ay all his Building flat as thou'ſt begun. 


The Second Part; 


If Neanomian Spirits here ſhould riſe, 

O r blunder out their ſtrange Non-enties 
H ere is enough to let them plainly tec, 
N othing can ſtand but a Conſiſtency. 


G reat is thy ſkill in Myſteries Divine, 

I ts bravely done, © God's Cauſe and Truth ” ſhall ſhine, 
L et ſuch as would another Golpel bring, 

Lament their Folly in fo vile a Thing. 


The Third Part. 


If we have Reaſon and the Scripture too, 

© ur Cauſe is good, wha: will Arminus do. 

How muſt he wander that has ne'er a Guide, 
Nothing that's reaſonable on his Side. 


G ive vp the Cauſe, Arminus boaſt no more, | I 
In truth thy Arguments are very poor; | 15 
Long halt thou boaſted, Reaſor fhall ſupply thee, ne 


L et Reaſon ſpeak, and Reaſon will deny thee, A 


Th 
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The Fourth Part; 


all thoſe ancient Fathers did embrace 
) ar Judgements in the DoArines of Grace, 
ow falſly ſme imagine when they ſay; 
othing of this we had till Caluin's Day. 


on loves his Church, and ſends her wholeſume Food, 
n every Age ſome Witne ſſes have ſtood. 

ight (till we truſt ſhall ſhine with brighter Rays, 
et all his Saints from hence attend his Praiſe. 


LEEXEXEEEXEXEXEXEXEXERENE 


: | O N 
Two Perſons Recovery from 


SICKNESS. 


S when the weary Mariners have try'd, 
To gain their Haven with all Hands employ'd ; 
Vnile round about the heavy Clouds draw near, 
Ind Darkneſs reigns throughout the Hemiſphere; 

he Tempeſt drives, while Mountains roll apace, 

und pale-tac'd Death appears on every Face; 

he foaming Billows laſh againſt the Keel, 
Vhile all like Drunken Men are mads to reel: 
t their wit's end, in dreadful Plight they cry 

dar Veſſel's loſt, and every Man mult die. 


When in that very moment Gop appears, 


\nd lets them free from all their Doub:s and Fears, 
2ys © Peace be itil}; ” immediately the Seas 
lt willingly his ſovereign Voice obeys, 


Such was thy Caſe my Soul, when in Diſtreſs 

hy Go made known his perfect righteoulnelſs, 
Faen fore Afl:iCtions did thy Body ſcize, 
he Day was wou'd for Reſt, the N:ght tor Eaſe; 
hou flung and tols'd upon thy tired Bed, | 
ud thoughr thylell quite funk amongſt the Dead, 


l 
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a Wil free from Pain, oy Soul Was 7 | Delight. 


| 
| 
} 


The * fe rene r did Fu Soul reſt | 
And diſmal Phantoms broke thee of thy 'Reſt; 
No Gop. appear'd while darkneſs did ſurround thee, 
Sins like great mountains feem'd to quire confound thee: | 


5 BY; 


\'s 


e be cry'd out, the Law of Gop you've broke: 
e heav'd his Hand, but did not sive the Stroke. 7 


Then did the 1 8477684 ſweetly ſhine, 
And comfort that diſtreſſed Heart of thine; 
Unutterable things appest'd in Sight, 
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